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for which this man had fought. But even that incident in itself did not make this man so important a factor in my life. It was what followed as a consequence. As soon as I took up my work, he expressed himself in terms somewhat like these: "Count on me as your friend; your foreign birth makes no difference with me; call on me whenever I can be of help to you." As the months passed I found that I could really count on him; that he was my friend in reality, and was ready to spend his time in counselling one who was much in need of advice. Counsel, however, is as far as many people go in their relations to the immigrant. There are plenty of people who are willing to give abstract counsel, but are not ready to go to the limit of definite, concrete helpfulness to the stranger in a strange land. My American "Big Brother" went further, he was ready to put in time and energy in drawing closer and closer to me every day, and as he did so, I felt the fortifying encouragement of his companionship. Gradually he extended to me greater and greater privileges; he invited me to visit him at his home, not in a condescending spirit, but in a spirit of true brotherliness. We have sat about his fireplace times without number and discussed the problems of life. With him and his wife, a lady of true refinement and inborn culture, I have taken many rides over the wondrous country in the vicinity of the town where he lives.w* roiiitiiittiT until lluy hitd
